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Farther on—if far or near can be predicated of their
world—see horses, trees, pagodas, dancing the hays.
Here—a cow and rabbit couchant, and co-extensive—
so objects show, seen through the lucid atmosphere of
fine Cathay.
I was pointing out to my cousin last evening, over
our Hyson (which we are old fashioned enough to drink
unmixed still of an afternoon) some of these speciosa
miracula upon a set of extraordinary old blue china
(a recent purchase) which we were now for the first time
using; and could not help remarking, how favourable
circumstances had been to us of late years, that we
could afford to please the eye sometimes with trifles of
this sort—when a passing sentiment seemed to over-
shade the brows of my companion. I am quick at
detecting these summer clouds in Bridget.
"I wish, the good old times would come again," she
said, " when we were not quite so rich. I do not mean,
that I want to be poor ; but there was a middle state;"
—so she was pleased to ramble on,—"in which I am
sure we were a great deal happier. A purchase is but
a purchase, now that you have money enough and to
spare. Formerly it used to be a triumph. When we
coveted a cheap luxury (and, OI how much ado I had to
get you to consent in those times!) ;we were used to have
a debate two or three days before, and to weigh the for
and against* and think what we might spare it out of, and
what saving we could hit upon, that should be an
equivalent. A thing was worth buying then, when we
felt the money that we paid for it.
" Do you remember the brown suit, which you made to
hang upon you, till all your friends cried shame upon

